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Don John lives only to gratify his own antipathies. Not only is
he without desire to do good to others; he prefers the delight
of increasing their woes. "I wonder that thou, being, as thou
sayest thou art, born under Saturn, goest about to apply a
moral medicine to a mortifying mischief." His spirit toils in
nothing but in frame of villainies. Even Jaques has been
corrupted into superciliousness by cultivating superiority and
habituating himself to contemplative mockery and polite
persiflage. He patronises humanity; but there is no love. He
thinks he knows himself and the world; but, perhaps because
he fled from both to purge himself of his earlier sensuality and
his libertinagc, liis knowledge is superficial, impressive no
doubt to the hearers by its philosophic seeming, but inadequate
in its findings and distorted in its values. His psycho-analytic
formula of his own melancholy is nothing but the covering up
of moral deficiency by a pseudo-scientific explanation of it, an
excellent prototype of a habit which has increased vastly in
popularity. His compendious summary of the seven ages of
man is seen to be grossly inaccurate when its heartlessness is
immediately followed by the breaking into the scene of Or-
lando and Adam: for there is no place for either of these in
Jaques's catalogue* Charity and gratitude are beyond his com-
prehension: "well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank
you; but that they call compliment is like the encounter of
two dog-apes, and when a man thanks me heartily, methinks
I have given him a penny and he renders me the beggarly
thanks.** Here, indeed, is the deepest root of human evil: the
most outstanding feature of the moral valuation of human
worth in these comedies is its departure from almost all
accredited codes of conduct in its relative lenience towards
crime and even vice in comparison with its condemnation of
ingratitude:

I hate ingratitude more in a man
Than lying, vainness, babbling, dmnkenness,
Or any taint of vice whose strong corruption
Inhabits our frail blood.